


“ The illustrations perfectly accord with the humours of the author.” —Saéurday 
Review. “ Mr. Burnand’s writings are well worth collecting. He has produced 
a very large body of comic writing of a high order of merit. There is a perpetual 
airiness and gaiety about his work which makes it always pleasant to dip into, and few 
humorists have the power of making their readers laugh so agreeably.” —A ‘henaum, 


F.C. BURNAND’S ‘PUNCH’ WRITINGS, ILLUSTRATED. 5s, each. 
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TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Soreet Tees cays: Mr. Russell's sim is to 
wRapicars, te cone the dissese, and that bis treat- 
ment is the true one coome beyond 2!) doubt 
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Rotee how to amy ay! 
ret wee 


on ITY average redaction in 
post free § stamps. 


Y. 6. BUSSELL, Wobera House, 
_Btare Sires, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Reranciemen 1806 


ASSURANCE FUND, FOUR MILLIONS. 


MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST CosT. 
No. 81, King William Street, E.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 
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LNINLSIANI ? 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

- 8 Pall Mall Bast, 6 Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies im India & the Colonies | 













UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER | 


for House Protection, Tre vellers, and 
for Military Purpoves, takes Kley's 38 
cal ~~ and «i other # cal 

Pisto! Cartridges 


COLT’S LIGHTNING _ MAGAZINE RIFLES, 
lor Large end Seall U or - ~hout _. and 
Target Practice, are magnes | weigh ieee than 

all aie Der arme 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE, 


(Mrep.) 
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“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QvUaLiTY.” 
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"ENGLISH 
+ PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


PRICE 1/, 2/6, 5/, & 40/6 per Bottle. 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemiate, §c. 
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WWOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
Beenux STRactT, W.. & City Road, EC, 
LONDON, 
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COLT’S NEW 
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LIFTS | LUGGAGE. PASSENGER, ae GRAVIES, 
| DINNER and InValiD tirre | SALADS, 
CLARK, BUNNETT&CO.,Lim.,| SOUPS, 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. GAME, 
r FISH, 
FLOR DE JAVA) wes 
MILD INDIAN CIGARS RAREBITS, 


o EXCELLENT —of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
p FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 
AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
| wast NUTRITIOUS. 
Wo. DIGESTION NEED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


NO DICESTION NEEDED. 
SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





WORTH et CIE. 


(UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE, ) 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


FLORILINE. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 








TABLE KNIVES. 





‘SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





BOYS’ FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 
ay SCHOOL Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
2/ OUTFITS. in the World. 






Prevents the decay of the TEETH. 
Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 
Is perfectly hermiess, and 

Delicious to the Taste. 


Messrs. SAMUBEBI 
BROTH ERS have ready 
for immediate user a very 
assortment of 


le 
BOYS’ and YOUTHS 


Is party composed of Honey, and extracts 
.€ 

wih cue be pisant from sweet herbs and planta. 

send, upon app ication Of ell Chem o's and Perfumers Ceenghowt the 
Parreaws of Mareniace ort 2s. 64. per bott 

ee the wear of Gente 


men, Boys, or Ladies, 
tegether with their 
new Itivermarep Cata- 


FLOBILINE TOOTH POWDER czly, 
Pot up in glass jars. Frice ls 


Prepared only by 
The Anglo-American Drug Company. Limited, 
33. Parringdon Road, London, EC. 


CALYX EYED 
NEEDLES 


THREAD WITHOUT THREADING. 
G2 Ask your Draper for MILWARD’S | 
Calyx Eyed Needles. 

Millions so'd annually. 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Origizal and Genuine “‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 


300 Engrevings. This 
furnishes cetails of the 
various epartmen 
—_ — Lists &c. 
SAMUEL 
BROTHERS “ Wean- 
Reswrixe “ Pasarces 
—_ are es 
for BOY 
“Bren” sure, Ma D WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, a, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E. C. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Daily yield 507.600 at a temperature of 


Raths founded at hath by the Romans in the First 
Century. The waters are well known as being most 
vaiuabe in cases of Kheumatiom, Gout, ind Stina 
Affections. The Corporation of Heth have recently 
en aged and perfected the Baths at great expense 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Phywcians, Tax Bares .8 THE MOST COMPLETE Ix 















Bx nore. Yaand Dati in the Pump-Koom. Letters | For HOT and COLD 
to the anager ng — eee and every MEATS, 








ofen exquisitely chotce Gavour and delicate arom, 
S2s,, 208., and 18a per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Sempies, dand 6 for le. (14 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO., Ld, 
148, Cheapside, London, E.C. 


Agents for Great Hritain 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
i8 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON: 








This Jewellery Business wos este biisned in the City im the reign of King George the Third 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTH 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE — 


SACKVILLE HOTEL, Bertil 

> mest lururions 
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P; de, is NOW PEN for = 
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W. Hanvwiens, late Manager of the Sar, Leet 


RANG, HOTEL 


LONDON, ENG. 
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FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY Luxury ang 
COMFORT. 

MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 

VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF, 















WHITAKER & GROSSMITE 





22, SILK STREET, CiTy, 


BRINSMEAD'S PIANOS. 


BRINSMEAD'S Pim 

BKRINSMEAD'S Pluie 

Pianofor'e Makers to H.R.H. the Princess o! Wua 

JOHN BRINSMEAD anv SONS, 
18, Wiexone Steer, 


LON ))0N 
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CONDY’S FLUID 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS 
CONDY'’S REMEDIAL FLUID. 
For Sone Trroate, Reraxen Tes, 
Uveesarep Tano.ts. 
Safe, epeedy, cheap garg'e 

SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW ia 

“I find the Condy and cold water pore 
| excellent, many cases ing cured immedia’ty" 
—Dr. T. W. Hants. 

“ Diluted, 
| fecting and ‘stimulating garg'e.”"—Dr. 
Seaman’s Hospital. 


“ CONDY’S” 

Is the well-known Cleansing Heslizg Utin. 
Yor Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, 2m 

“* Cleanses wounds more rapidly thes of 

other.”"—Dr. Pors. 

* Besides its purifying action, Condy but 
remarkable soothing effect on row murfset.- 
Dr Hrpe Tartor. 

Invaluable as Lotion, Gargle, cr Injeia 

“7a o ‘or irritating discharga, @ 
have owe (0 te Gittak Condy.” —Manicus 
Times. 

** Altogether it ia mot wonderful that tm 
Fluid has been a favourite with screntife ot 
uvacient fle men.” —Tue Laycet. 

Book of Directions and Medical Reports with = 
Bottle, or free by post on appiication te 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 


64, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, 2. 
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ODONTO . occu} 


Powder. Whitens the Teeth, Prev” 
Decay, Sweetens the Breath. 2. 


KALYDOR produces soft, fs i | 
Skin and a lovely Complexion. Be 
moves Tan, reckles, Rednew 
Roughness; cures and heals [rr 
tion, Ec zema, and all Erupti 

Warranted harmis es and S mare 
Bottles, 4s. 64, ; half bottles, 2. % 


MACASSAR OTL reo 
and beautifies the Hair, and * * 
sold in # Golden Colour for Fair Bst 
Bottles, 3s, 6d. ; 7a, ; 100. 6d. 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type Writer.) 
No, XIX.—THE SERVANT OF SOCIETY. 


Tue Servant of Society is one who, having in early life abdicated 
every claim to independent thought or action, is content to attach 
himself to the skirts and coat- of the great, and to exist for a 
long time as a mere appendage in mansions selected by the unerring 
instinct of a professional tuft-hunter. It is as common a mistake 
to suppose that all tuft-hunters are necessarily of my - and 
of inferior social position, as it is to believe them all to be offensive 
in manner and shallow in artifice. The coarse but honest Snob still 

rhaps exists, and here and there he thrusts and pushes in the old 
amiliar way; but more often than not ade rays who has won 
his way to wealth and consideration finds hi to his own i 
courted and fawned upon by those whose boots his abilities would have 
fitted him to black, and his disposition prompted him to lick. Noble 
sportsmen are proud to be seen in his company, aristocratic guinea- 
pigs are constantly in his pocket in the congenial society of the| 
great man’s purse, art willingly reproduces his features, journalism 
enthusiastically commemorates his adventures, and even Royalty 
does not thrust away a votary whose ministrations are as acceptable 
as they are readily performed. Without much effort on his own 
part he is raised to cles which he imagined impossible of access, 
and soon learns to look down with a contempt that might spring of 
ancient lineage and assured merit, upon the hungry crowd whose 
cry is that of the daughter of the horse-leech. 

But the genuine Servant of Society is of a different stamp. 
Ordinarily he is of a good family, and of a . sas = 
competence which both differs from and re- 
sembles his general character in being pos- | 
sessed at once of the attributes of modesty 
and assurance. From an early age he will | 
have been noted for the qualities which in | || 
after-life render him humbly celebrated in |» ||!) 
subordinate positions. At school he will have | || 
had the good fortune to be attached as fag |\|// 
to a big boy who oecupied an important place 

es 
were naturally an ee of greater ambition 
than the approval of the school |) 
authorities. For him he performed with much 
assiduity the various duties of a fag, happy 
companions as 
recipient of the great boy’s favours. To play — 





| the jackal without incurring universal dislike 


is (at school) no very easy task, but he accom- 
plishes it with discretion and with a natural 
aptitude that many maturer jackals might 
envy. 


At the of seventeen he is withdrawn 


| from school. His own marked disinclination 
| saves him from a military career, and he is 
| subsequently sent to pass a year or two 


| examination for the Diplomatic Service, and su 


| and the career of the Servant of Society begins in earnest. 


the 


foreign 
statesmen with their own weapons, and in their own . Return- 
ing, he secures his nomination, and faces the Examiners. Providence, 
however, reserves him for lower things. The Examiners triumph, | 
e 


upon 
the Continent of Europe, in order that he may first of all | 
beequent i 


pestticn of his parents secures for him an entrance into good houses. | 


| freedom which renders it 





is a young man of t tact and of small accomplishments. He 
can warble a song, aid a great lady to organise a social festivity, 
lead a cotillon, order a dinner, and help to eat it, act in amateur) 
theatricals, and recommend French novels to ages matrons 
iis manners are always easy, and his conversation has that spice of 


apeeny acceptable in the boudoirs of the 


smart. The experience o 
social matters, the serious person goes down before the trifler. He) 
therefore cultivates flippancy as a fine art, and becomes noted for a 
certain cheap cynicism, which he sprinkles like a quasi-intellectual 
ah a ~ stron pees of cit-somend ek | gence he is 
self-sati - et he to 
avoid givlag offence by occasionally assuming a gentle hamility of 
manner, to which he almost in supeating a natural air, and 
he studiously refrains from saying or doing anything which, since it 
may cause other men to oke him, may — result in his 
being forced to pretend that’ he himself has ruffied. Yet it 
must be added that he is always thoroughly harmless. He flutters 
about innumerable d without ever fluttering those who dwell | 
in them, and, in course of time, he comes to be known and accepted | 
everywhere asa useful man. As might be supposed, he is never ob- 
trusively manly. The rough pursuits of the merely athletic repel 
him, yet he has the knack of assuming an interest where he feels | 
It not, and is able to prattle quite pleasantly about sports in which he | 








VoL. XOIx. 9 


a few years makes plain to him that, in| has 


takes little or no active At the same time it must be admitted 
that he holds a gun fairly straight, and does not disgrace himself 
— ) od _— ity of senghtering a friend ae Pusnanee interrupts 

" hours th private tricals, in com 
with the friend's wife. Certainly he is not a fool. He uges with 
great accuracy his own capaci ties, and carefully limits his ambition 
to those smaller desires which, since they exact no vaulting power, are 
never likely to bring about a fall on the other side. The objeote 
of his admiration are mean; and since he meanly admires them, he 
comes ye naturally under the Thackerayan definition of a Snob. 

Whilst he is still a year or two on the fair side of thirty, it may 
happen that a turn of the political wheel will bring into high office a 
statesman who is quite willing to be served by those who are able to 
make themselves useful to him, without exacting from them solidity 
either of character or of attainments. With him the Servant of 
Society, with an instinct that does credit to his discernment, will 
have established friendly relations. The politician was first amused 
and then imp by his versatility ; now, having the opportunity, 
he offers to him the pomiion of Assistant Private deoretary (unpaid) , 
and it is scarcely necessary to say that the young man accepts it 
with a gratitude which proves he believes his patron capable of 
eqetepens Serte favours, From this time forward he begins to 
abandon the merely frivolous air that has hitherto distinguished him. 
He lays in a mix stock of colemnity, very | and importance, and 
occasionally awes the friends of his flippant days by assuming the 
reticent look and the shake of the head of one who is marked off 
from common mortals by the ion of secrets the revelation of 
which might, perhaps, imperil the peace of the country. 
houses, in London drawing-rooms, and at Clubs, where he had 

, hitherto been mentioned with a laugh as 
“Little So-and-8o0,” he comes to be talked of 
| as **So-and-So—of course you know him 
Lord Brawx’s Private Secretary.”” Thus he 
becomes quite a personage. But he is far from 
abandoning the réle of Servant of Society. 
Indeed, he only enlarges and glorifies the 
scope of his ministrations, without in any wa 
ceasing to cultivate those smaller trifles which 
stood him in such good stead at the outset of 
| his career. He now has the satisfaction of 
seeing many of those who desire anything 
| that a Cabinet Minister can give, cringing to 
| one whom they despise, and who rejoices in 
the knowledge that he can afford to patronise 
them, and perhaps crush them by obtaining 
for them that which they want. 

When, in the course of a few years, Lord 
Bianx’s party ceases to direct the government 
of the country, his Assistant Private Secretary 
follows him into the cold shade of adversity 
and opposition, and stands by him with exem- 
plary usefulness and fidelity. But, though 

e is often he ~« 4 contests a 
constituency, feeling, pe, that it is im- 
possible to Banos m3 and the Caucus. 

In time his name becomes the common property of all Society journals 
—his biography is published in one, his discreet service is extolled in 
another, a third goes so far as to hint that, if the truth were 
known, it would be found that the various rtments of the State 
could not ibly carry on their affairs without his enlightened 
counsel. He adopts an antique fashion of dress, in order to empha- 
sise his personality. He wears a stock, and a very wide-brimmed 
hat, and carries a bunch of seals dangling from a fob. 

At forty-five he marries the daughter of a powerful Peer, and, 
shortly afterwards, insures so much of the favour of Royalty as to be 
spoken of as a persona grata at Court. Henceforward his services 
are often employed in delicate negotiations, which may necessitate 
the climbing of many back.stairs. On such occasions, and after it 
been announ in the papers that “‘ Mr. So-and-so was the 
bearer of an important communication” from one great person to 
another, it is his custom to show himself in his Clubs and in crowded 
haunts, so that he may enjoy the pleasure of being pointed out, 
digita pratereuntium, and of catching the whispers of those who 
nudge one another as they mention his name. ; 

Finally, it will be ramoured that he has been eiecting materials 
for the Memoirs which he ; shortly to publish. But though 
he never disclaims the intention, and is even understood, on more 
than one occasion, to allude in conversation to the precise period of 
his life to which his writing has then brought him, it is quite certain 
that he will never carry out the intention, or bring out the book. At 
the age of sixty he will still be a young man, with a gay style of 
banter peculiarly his own. Towards the end of his life he will often 
talk darkly of great events in which he has played « part, and of 
extraordinary services which only he could have Ad 3 and 
when he dies, the country will be called upon to mourn for one 
who has saved it from social degradation, and from political disaster. 
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A PIG IN A POKE. 


[According to the Standard, by the new Meat Inspection Law, just come 
into force in the United States, American cattle and pigs for export to 
England, France, or Germany, are to be inspected before leaving America, 
with a view to removing the grounds of objection on the part of those 
Governments to the unrestricted reception of these important American 
exports. Should any foreign Government, fearful of pleuro-pneumonia or 
trichinosis, refuse to trust to the infallibility of the American inspectors, 
the President of the United States is authorised to retaliate by directing 
that such products of such foreign State as he may deem proper shall be 
excluded from importation to the United States. } 

O Senator Epmonps, of verdant Vermont, 
Of wisdom = may be a marvellous font ; 
But you ’ll hardly get Joun,—’tis too much of a joke !— 
To buy in your fashion a Pig in a Poke; 
Which nobody can expect ! 
To slaughter your Cattle when reaching our shore, 
You probably think is no end of a bore ; 
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But even your valiant Vermonters to please, 
We cannot afford to spread Cattle-disease, 


Which nobody can desire. 
A Yankee Inspector is all very fine, 
But if pleuro- pneumonia crosses i 
And with Butt’s bulls and heifers play up the deuce, 
A Yankee won't be of much use, 
Which nobody can dispute. 
A Yankee I ou seem to suppose is 
A buckler wont against trichinosis; — 


Bat trichine pass without puget, Bacilli 
And microbes that Yankee might miss willy-nilly, 
Which nobody can deny. 


Port-slaughter restrictions may limit your trade. 
Well, your Tariffs Protective to help us aren’t made, 























ss 


ses 


or 3 i oS 


a7. 





- of oe Se oe 











Serrempze 27, 1890.] 


PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 











And we cannot run dangers to plump up| 
your wealth 
Until you can show us a clean bill of health, 
Which nobody can assert. 


_ as to that cudgel tucked under your arm, 
You fancy, perbaps, it will act as a charm. 
No, 5+ eee Jouw to your cet 
oli —- | will not convinee him by codes! 
Which nobody can suppose. 


a | and the Teuton seem much of - 
min 
And, despite your new Law, you will probably 
That Yankee Inspectors, plus menaces big, 
Rehabilitate not the American Pig. 

Which nobody can affirm. 


No, JonaTHaN, Jonwny feels no animosity, 

He'd ~_" with yourself, to have true Reci- 
procity ; (stroke, 
But veither your Law, nor a smart el- 
Will make him—or them—buy your Pig in a 
_. Poke— Which nobody can y 
wonder at, Titer ; now can 

they, JonaTHan ? 








| Larest rrom THE Lyceum.—With a view 
tosupplyiog & eaerwens wie the current 
num Punch goes to press at a date 
=e early to ‘penal of a criticism of Ravens- 
he contents himself pw pny 
| by eae recordi A at the initial per- 
formance on Sa last all went as happily 
“merrily,” with oo sombre a » is not 
re Was & 
| striking situation towards the end of the 
| drama which was both novel and interesting. 
Mr. Invoye received and deserved a 
nega te it wes pene generally admi mitted that 
amon e man im 
¥ a “a _— Terry is — 
er 0 mmermoor & 
“ takes the cake!” rete tate 





MY PRETTY JANE, 
(Latest Version.) 

[It is said that the price of wheat and the mar- 
riage-rate go together, most people getting married 
when wheat is highest.) 

ay! tty A et mys dearest Janz, 

, never look so shy, 

But meet me, meet me in the market, 

the price of wheat rules high. 

The glut is ape | fast, my love, 

ced {Se me ing, oe 

times are 
ya coming, 
Then pretty Jaz, though ‘poorish Jawz, 
Ah, never pipe your eye 
But meet me, meet me at the Altar, 
For the price of wheat rules high ! 


Yes,"name the sy, the happy day, 
I can afford the 
For corn rules high, the marriage rate 
Mounts up like an 
The “ quarter” ity, love, 
for Mark ay is dear. 


But meet me, meet ben the o Altes, 
When the price of wheat rules high! 





“ Nomure Morato.” — For some weeks 
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TAKEN ON TRUST. 


Viscount Conamorey (whose recollections of the antique are somewhat hazy), ‘' AW—A—WUAT 
BEAUTIFUL ARMs AND Hawps you ‘ve cot, Mus. Bounpzr! THeY REMIND ME OF THE VENUS 


or Mito’s!” 











new 
sentation of Ciph. 


AN INVOCATION, 
(By a Town Mouse.) 


Come back to Town! Whe gender whose 
The snow-clad peaks arise ? 
Our English sunsets are as fair, 
With red September skies. 
Soft is the matu- 
tinal mist 


Through which 
the trees loom 
brown ; 

Come back, if 
only to be 
kist,— 

Come back to 
Town! 


For qverunecs, 
in days like) 
th 


ese, 
When mynd 
My cod ima face, | 
imagina- 


Pp 
do you listen to his prayer, 
slay him with a frown / 
be there. 
Come back to Town! 


bet linger by some far-off lake 
Or Continental strand ? 
St. Martin’s Summer comes to make 
A glory in the land. 


“Si 
r 
At any rate I can’t be 


Mrs. B. (who has never even seen the Venus of ae ‘Oa! vou Fiarrensr |” 











— —=—=—=— = 


The river runs a golden stream 
Where W 


REN'S dome looks down , 
Thine eyes, methink, have bri hter gleam ; 
Come Town ! 


I hear your voice upon the wind, 
In d ou appear ; 
But do you w that I find 
The BH. + and drear ? 
harens brachws come 
Once more my life to crown ; 
Without thee ’tis too burdensome. 
Come back to Town ! 








MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF 
PHRASES, 
At an Arrenwoon Catt. 

WL a pened | at last. Now don't let 
me talk with Mrs, Vingxer ;”’ 
Te tt t do, T I shall be let in for being 
button-holed.” 

** Do let me get 
| be dying Sor a cup; ‘De 
let me have some fresh tea geting So sold. I ” 
i.e., “* He can’t accept that offer.” 

In a Non-Smoxune Cargiagoz. 


** You don't mind my cigar, do you?” i.¢., 
~ 5 aay ae at but [’m not going to 


waste it. 
(Reply to the above query.) 
“Oh, not at all!” i.e., ey iias! 
If he Sore 't so confoundedly selfish and 
| stingy, he'd throw it away.’ 


y? some must 
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17M AFLOAT!” 


(Newcastie-on-Tyxz Version.) 


I’ afloat, I’m afloat on the 
coaly black Tyne! 
The draft licence sent me I 
begged to decline : 
Though other chaps had ’em, 
they were not for me ; 
| prefer a free flag, on the 
strictest Q. T. 
A sly “floating factory” 
thus I set up 
i’m a mixture of Rurerr 
the Rover and Krupp). 
At Jarrow Slake moored, my 
trim wherry or boat 
I rejoiced in, and sung ‘‘1’m 
afloat! I’m afloat!” 
For quick-firing guns ammu- 
nition I made, 
Engaging (says Forp) in the 
contraband trade. 
An inquest was held, but its 
verdict cleared me. 
I’m afloat, I’m afloat, and 
the Kover is free! 


I fear not the Government, 
heed not its law. 

Much rumpus is made, we 
shall hear lots of jaw 

An explosion took place on 
October the third, 

My sly “floating factory” 
blew up like a bird. 

It killed one poor fellow, and 
damaged a lot, 

But I am a Great Gun, and 
got off like a shet ; 

Indeed all were well, but for 
cold Colonel F oun, 

Who blames mz, the Rover! 
Too bad, on my word ! 





——— 


The Pirate of Elswick shall 
not be the sport 

Of a fussy Commission's il}. 
tem Report. 


To bring me to book is aj] 
fiddlededee— 2 


I’m afloat, I’m afloat, and 
the Rover is free ! 


Icontraband, careless? Why, 
everyone owns 

That is natural, ’neath the 
black flag and cross-bones, 

No mere pelenpunahneet fire- 
works am I, 





But a Rover who’s free, | 
whose sole roof is the sky. | 
The law of the land may the | 


petty appal 

But frighten the Rover? Oh 
no, not at all! 

And ne’er to Commissions or 
Colonels I'll yield, 

Whilst there’s Black Tyne 
— me or Whitehall to 


Hy d, 
-d Unfurl the Black Flag! 
Hidy  rrevuiaanys shake its folds to the wind! 
yy ae | And I'll warrant we’ll soon 
~ a leave sea-lawyers behind. 
a A Up, up with the flag! Pi- 
rate’s licence for me! 

L I’m afloat, I’m afloat, and 

; the Rover is free ! 





DeristTion oF MILITARY 
Manaovaes, —* Peace- 
Wer ae 2k orn gs. 

Darwonires.—*‘ The Evyo- 
lutionary Squadron.” 








OUR BOOKING-OFPICE. 


Spreaxune of Reynart the Foz, I was made, by a slip of the prin- 
ter's hand—I am accustomed to seeing slips from his band, which is 
quite another thing—to say that this mediswval romance ‘‘ presents a 
truer picture of life than novels in which vice is punished and virtue 
a —— patiently rewarded.” After consider- 
(ix y QA | ing for some time what on earth I could 
Pe ate have meant by ‘ patiently rewarded,”’ 
—? I remembered that I had written 
r , i: it 6‘ patently rewarded.” The printer put 
/, 4 my “i” out, and without an “i” it 
. J, was very difficult to perceive the sense 

/’? of the phrase. 

Nutshell Novels, by that crack writer 
—no, not * crack’d”’—and poet, whose 
verses send a frill right ugh us, 
Mr. J. Asuny-Srerey, are coming out. 

Capital tithe. As SHAKSPEARS says, ‘Sermons in stones, novels 
in nutshells, and good in everything.” Suetiey’s poems might 
be brought out in pocketable form under a similar title, Nut-She 

Poems. 1 have not yet seen the volume in question, only heard teil 

of it, and should not be surprised to hear that the central novel and 
| the best was a short military novel, entitled The Kernel. Messrs. 
| Horeminsow & Co, are the publishers. I hope Mr. Srerry has 
illustrated them himself. He can draw and paint, but he won’t, and 
there’s an end on’t. He must follow up the Nutshells with a volume 
of Crackers, about Christmas time. 

Just been looking through London Street Arabs, by Mrs. H. M. 
STANLEY, published by Cassert. & Co., which firm—whose tele- 
graphic address is SE; Lendon,” and a good name too—writes 

‘In 





to the Baron thus :—* 
and early—“‘of Mrs. Stanley's book, we will ask you to be good 


enough” —(** 1 am ‘good enough’” quoth the Baron)—‘‘ to confine | Tef 


y ’ : : : 
, Happy At Last,” might be the title of this mer-baby picture, 
in’ whi ed. chi not Arabs of aX} 


vrwarding you an early copy”—small | ' 





your extracts from the Introduction to an extent not exceeding one- 


third of the whole.” “ Willingly, my dear ‘Caspeg,’” replies the | - 


Baron, who does not like being dictated to, and, to gratify your wish to 
the utmost, he will make no extracts at all from the book, a proceed- 
ing which ought mightily to delight ‘‘ Caspeg, London.” What next ? | 


Will publishers send to the Baron, and request him not even to 


breathe the names of their books? By all means. He has no objec- 
tion, as, whether sent to him fur review, or purchased by him pour 
se distraire, the Baron only mentions those he likes, or, if he mentions 
those he dislikes, ’tis pro bono publico, and there’s an end on'’t. | 
Mrs. StanLey appreciates humour, as the following anecdote will | 
show ——But, dear me, the Baron is forgetful—he ** Caspeg’s” 
pardon ; he mustn’t quote. Mrs. SranwiEey can be y sympathetic 
with sorrow, as the following story proves——no, ‘‘Caspeg,” the 
oy must not follow. Never mind—the Baron’s dear readers will | 
it for themselves if they feel ‘‘so ” The Baron supposes | 
that all this was written and drawn while Mrs. Stantey was Miss | 
Dororny Txwnant, because her recorded opinion, probably, | 
a spinster, is (and here the Baron “ quotes” not, but *‘ alludes”), 
that you can find better artistic material in this line at home, than | 
you can obtain by seeking it abroad; yet when she married, off | 
she went to Milan, Venice, and so forth. For pleasure, of course, 
not work; but work to her is evidently Paves . May happiness 
: rar Petco 
readings” of illustra- 


have accom her ev here! The 
of the ed “8 y-at-home- 


** Somebody’s Soap” got to do with Street Arabs? Washed Ashore; 








which two nak Street Arabs, or 
- aie i body of a nondeseri 


sort, are depicted as e i the inanimate 
reature, flesh and half fish, which has been thrown up by 
aro “to be left till called for” by the next high-tide, when, 


poem, Se cussing ts, Mr. and Mrs, Merman, or its 
i mother, Mrs, Menwomay, arrayed in sea-" ” may 


Tus Banow ps Boox-W oRMs. 


P.S.—My faithful “Co.” has been reading Ferrers Court, by Jom™ 
Sreanee WryTER, author of Bootle’s Baby and a number 6 
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novelettes of like kind. He says that he is just the least bit 
tired of Mignon, and the plain-spoken gir! rest of them. 
By the way, he observes that it seems to the fashion, judging 
from the pages of Ferrers Court, in what he may call ** Service 
Belen, to talk ay of a langely etvertisins lady’s —, 
If this custom sp e@ presumes t t popular ic oO 
conversation, the weather, will have to give place to the prior 

nsideration of Somebod ing, or Somebody- 


claims for conside y’s 
else’s Soap. This is to be regretted, as, in spite the sameness of 


subject of the Bootle’s Baby series, Joun Sraanox Wurren is always | 


more amusing than nine-tenths of his (or should it be her?) con- 
temporaries, B. pg B.-W. & Co, 
P.8. No, 2.—The Baron wishes to add that on taking up the Bride 
of Lammermoor in order to refresh his memory before seeing the new 
drama, he was struck by a few lines in the ion of Lucy 
{shton, which, during reh must have been peculiarly appro- 
priate to her representative at the Lyceum, Miss Erten Texry. 
Here they are:—‘‘To these details, o 
patient and not indifferent attention. They moved and in 
Henry, and that was enough to secure her ear.” ‘' Great Scott!” 
indeed! Perfectly prophetic, and propheticall 7 potent. a-W 
. ve B.-W. 





STALKING THE SAGACIOUS STAG. 
Sporting Notes from Our Special Representative, 

I wap an invite from Jepson, a Stock Ex e acquaintance, 
who has rented a Moor for the winter at ym ony as 
to hear that I and my two foreign friends were in the neighbour- 
hood, most kindly ed me to come and have a look at 
and bring them with me. 

T hear,” he writes, ‘‘ that the deer are very lively, and if you 
want to show your foreign friends some first-rate British Sport, you 
= pp 5 om be pry 

Need I say that I jumped at this. Coming along on the top of the 
coach, that takes us to Spital-hoo, the place an teed has atel, I 
have been endeavouring to describe what I imagine to be the nature 
f the sport of Deer-stalking to the Chief and the Bulgarian Count. 
The former, who has been listening attentively, says that, from 
my description, s a stag must be very much the same as 
hunting the double-humped bison in Mwangumbloola, and that 
the only weapon he shall take with him will bea pickaxe. I have 
pointed out to him that I don’t think this will be any use, as in 
deer-stalking I faney you follow the stag at some distance, but he 
seems resolute about the pickaxe, and so, I suppose, I must let him 
have his way. The Bulgari Count was deeply interested in the 
matter, and says that evidently the proper weapon to use is a species 
ot quick-firing, repeating Hotchkiss, and that he one now on 
its way through burgh, the invention of a compatriot, that 
will fire 2700 two-ounce bullets in a minute and a-half. I fancy, 
if he uses this, he will surprise the anes but, of course, 
I have not said anything to interfere with his project. 

We have arrived at Spital-hoo all safe and sound, and Jerson 

given us a 
most cordial wel- 
come. But I must 
now have once 
more recourse to 
my current notes. 

have now been 

something like 

five hours on the 

tramp, gauss 

my way through a 

deep glen in a pine 

_—_ ; forest, but have 

not yet come across 

any sign of astag, I started with the Chief andjthe Count, but the 

former soon went off at a tangent somewhere on,his own hook, and 
the latter, who had got his Hotchkiss with him and found it hea 

work to drag it up and down the mountain paths, I have left 

to take a rest and recuperate himself. use in my walk and 

listen, The forest is intensely still. Nota of a stag anywhere. 

Jerson is left at home, as he is expecting a couple of local 
Ministers to tea, but he has told me I’m ‘ bound to come across 
whole herds of them,” if I only tramp long enough. Well, I’ve 
been at it five hours, and I certainly ought to have spotted somethi 
y this time. By Jove, though, what’s that moving in the 
shead of me? Itis! Jt isastag! A magnificent fellow—though 

© appears to have only one horn. But, how odd! I believe he has 
seen me, and yet doesn’t seem seared! Yes, he is actually ap - 
‘ng in the most leisurely fashion in the . But that isn’t the 
correct thing. In deer-stalking, I’m sure you ought to stalk the 
Feat not the deer stalk you. And this creature is absolutely coming 

wnonme. Oh! I can’t stand this. I shall have a shot at him. 


ever trivial, Lucy lent | 
interested 


is box, | 





AN EFFECTIVE MILITARY MANCEUVRE. 


“ The day of cocked hats and plumes is and gone. This head-dress 
utterly unsuited for active corvieu"—-dtididary Corvependonts Letter to ZZ 


wait 


HAN ‘ 
ee 


> DWHON Be 


SuGeRsTION, IN CONSEQUENCE, FoR New Costume FoR GENERAL 
OrFicers — 80 THAT THEY MIGHT BE MISTAKEN BY THE Enxxy 
FOR HARMLESS GENTLEMEN-FARMERS ENGAGED IN AGRICULTURAL 
Pursuits, 








Bang! Have fired—and missed! And, by Jove, the stag doesn’t 
seem to mind! He is coming nearer and nearer, He actually 
comes close to where I am kneeling, and with facetious friendliness 
removes my Tam o’Shanter! But, hulloah ! who is this speaking ? 
‘Ha, and would ye blaze awa wi’ yout weepons upon old 
Epaminondas, mon!” It is an aged Highlander who is dressing 
me, and he has just turned out of a bye-path. He is fondling the 
creature’s nose affectionately, and the stag seems to know him. I 
remark as much, 

“Ha! sure he does,” he replies, “‘ Why there’s nae a body doon 
the glen but has got a friendly word for puir Old Epaminondas. 
You see he’s blind o’ one ’ee, and he’s lost one o’ his antlers, and 
he’s a wee bit lame, and all the folk here about treat him — 
when ye thought to put that bit o’ lead into him just noo, sure 
was just comin’ to ye for a bit o’ oatmeal cake.” 

I express my re for having so nearly shot the ‘* Favourite of 
the Glen” through inadvertence! I explain that I came out deer- 

ing, and did not expect, of course, to come across a perfectly 
tame and domestic stag. ; . 

** A weel, there ’s nae mischief done,” continues my interlocutor ; 
“but it’s nae good a stalking Epaminondas, for he’s just a 
sagacious beastie alt A " y “ 


Here we are at the Lodge. But, bulloah! what's this uproar on 
the lawn? A herd of deer dashing wildly over everything, flower- 
beds and a, om. > aw five of them bars into the 
house, through one wing-room EPSON 
the two kirk Ministers emerge harri from the other. 
Crash! And what’s that? Why, 
believe it is—yes, it positiwely ss the . has flown 
through the air, “ry = smashed through the upper panes, scat- 

ing the glass in a thousand fragments in all ! 

thus ends my Stalking for the Present, and (probably) the 


Future! 


al it can’t be—but yes, I 
i i that 














———— 
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BLACK SYRENS. 





This is how the lovely and accomplished Miss B——ns (of —, Portland Place) managed to defray the expenses of their Sea-side Trip, this 


Autumn, without anybody being any the wiser ! 
*O-n1-0! O-nI-nO! 
THERE NEVER WAS A FINER 
Grau THaw Drwaz, 
Down BY THE O10!” 








| THE BRITISH LION AND THE CERMAN | 
FOX; OR, A MISTAKE SOMEWHERE. 
THE SEQUEL OF A FABLE. 


(See ‘* The German Fox and the British Lion,” 
Punch, November 17, 1888.) 


oe —— Fox with Lion hunts, one would be 


| To say 27 he , gaine—until they ’ve shared the 
| quarry ! 
Sach was the Moral 
Of the first chapter of our modern Fable. 
Is the co-partnership still ares and stable, 
r are there signs of 
More than mere querulous qui vee invent 
| To break companionship mar content ? 


Reynard has settled down into that latitude, 


| 

ilgrim, perhaps, but certainly a Trader. 
| Does he not w a certain change of 
attitude, 


Suggestive rather less of the Crusader, 
| Eager to earn the black-skinned 
gratitude, 
| Than of the Bagman with his sample-box ? 
Ah, Master Fox! 


Somehow the seems to slip ante, 
And os brave banner, which, with 
pride 


ae like some commercial Quixote— 


’Tis not to-day se valorously flaunted, 
And scarce se cheerily. 


| Things hardly to the 
8 
| And Leo? Well, he always had his doubts, 


You boast the pure knight-errantry so 
vaun 

Some two years since, 

ou un Crusading zeal evince ? 

Whence, then, that rival banner 

Which you ocoguet with in so cautious 
manner ? 

Hoisting it? 


ae! Say, rather, just 
inspecting i 


pet whether ith  Sateation of rejecting it, 
r temporising wit tempta 
And be he ay 


Of views a trifle ified, and ~ 
A little cooled by thoughts of purse 


sweat ell ~ hk 

probably resent on 
Of playing renegade, in the cause of Trade, 
To that S Holy, Noble, New Crusade. 
“ Only,” pleads, ‘‘ don’t fame, and fuss, 
t | The Ne wre, ast a thing to hurry : 

ew e is a thing 
I never meant hot or haste— 
Teuton taste | 


Eh? Y 


Yet to indulge in fierce precipitate flouts 
Is not his fashion. . 
The Anti-Slavery zeal, with him a passion, 


He knows less warmly shared by other 


Bat sot-disant 


Crusaders 
Caught paltering with the Infidels, like 


| And Tet enthestast Emancipators 





Who the grim Slavery-demon gently tackle, 
Wink at the scourge, and dally with the 


shackle, 
Such, though they vaunt their zeal and ortho- 
oxy, 
en trifle foxy! 








Rfécrame (Gratis). on is the Lessee 
of the Haymarket ” ht to pave bes a 
in India. <a re. The Dail 
News, last week, told us in its Morag 
News Columns that “at a place 


and | Beerbhoom ”—clearly the Indian spelling of 


Beerbohm —‘‘ there was a desirable picee of 
land lying waste”—the very spot for 4 
theatre— ‘because it was reputed to be 
haunted by a malignant Pax: ”—that 
wouldn’t matter as long as were 
or. Then it continues, * They” 
(who? ?) * did all they _y ©-5 en 
apart a tree——.’ es; itw 

rege Pe tree: of course it ought to have 
been a Bexxsnoom Tres. His first drams 

ht have shown how a — a 
pom Fa keep a secret. Thrilling ! 


Woman’s Happiest Hour. 
ee ie 
A Yawxes Journal raises word see 
About “‘the hour of cma ie | 
I'll answer in compam than s ene’ 
“When she outshines her er 
smartest bonnet ! ’ 


well provided f 
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THE BRITISH LION AND THE GERMAN FOX; 


OR, A MISTAKE SOMEWHERE! 


(Vide Cartoon, Nov, 17, 1888.) 
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THE PLEASURES OF GETTING UP EARLY TO GO 


; : = 


* CUBBING.” 


THE JOURNALIST-AT - ARMS. 
Wao would not be a Jour- 
nalist-at- ? 


Arms 


3 ‘Life for that paladin hath 


= Ss 


2. After we had gone a co 
on. I didn’t think much of 


|. The Meet was to be at Cropper’s Gorse, 5:30. At 4°30 


of miles, a steady rain came 
Thompson called for me. He said he knew the way perfectly. ~ / 


beauties of early morning. 


~_ 


. \ 


poignant 
| Whether in pretty quarrel 
| he shall run is 
Just half an inch of rapier 


—in s 
In his pen t’s biceps, or 


His shoulders with a slen- 
der walking-stick. 

The “stern joy” of the man 

must rise 

To raptures and heroic 
ecstacies, 

Oh, glorious climax of a 
v squabb 

To your foe’s nose, 
or make him hobble 

For half - week or 80, as 
thoug perchance, 

He’d strained an ancle ina 

leap or ! 
| Feeble sword-play or futile 
fisticuffs 

Might be disdained by 
warriors—or roughs ; 

But to the squabbling scribe 
the farce has charms. 





il | Who would not be a Jour- 


nalist-at-Arms ? 


‘“WANTED!” 
THOROUGHLY 


well appointed and 


handsomely furnished 


_~ |Counray Mamstow (Eliza- 


« UIP VE 
—— 


a 


4. “Extraordinary thing I should have been mistaken 


3. “Well, my man,” said Thompson, “seen the hounds? 
This is Cropper’s Gorse, I suppose?” “Noa, Sur; this be 


said Thompson. ** Never mind. Let ’s canter on, and we 
Croppers Plantation. The Gorse be four miles over yonder !’’ 4 


see some fun yet.”’ 


6. Then Thompson had the decency to say, “ Let's go 


». “Hi! my boy, is this Cropper’s torse ?”’ asked Thomp- 
back and bave breakfast.” 


son. “Noa, Sur. This be Cropper’s Common. The Gorse 
be five miles over yonder!” 
RATS IN COUNCIL. 
; A Mass meeting of Rats was held (unknown to the Park-keepers) under the Reformer’s Oak in Hyde Park, 
at midnight of last Sunday. The object of the gathering was to protest against the p by 8 
Correspondent of The Times, that the “‘ sewer-rats who had established themselves in the sylvan retreat” 
known as Hyde Park Dell, should be exterminated by means of “twenty ferrets and a few one le dogs.”’ 

Mr. Ropewr (Senior) was called upon to preside. He took the hillock amid wavin tails and much 
enthusiasm, and remarked that he trusted that that vast assembly, one of the most magnificent demonstrations 
that even Hyde Park had ever known, would show by its orderly behaviour, that Rats knew how to 
conduct business. (Cheers.) They lived im strange times. A barbarous sug 
them—to turn them out of house and home, by means of what he might call 
and cries of ** Boycott them!”’) He feared that boycotting a ferret would not 

| Why not try rattening?”—and laughter.) Arbitration seemed to him the 
| Circumstances, (Cheers. They were accused of eating young moor-chicks, Well, was « Rat to starve f 

No, no!) Did not a Rat owe a duty to those d ent upon it? (Cheers, and cries of ** Yes ‘”) He 
| appealed to the opinion of the civilised world to put a stop—— At this point in the Chair-rat’s address, an 
| Marm of “ Dogs!” was raised, and the meeting at once dispersed in some confusion. 


mergency Ferrets. (Groans, 
do much good. (A squeak— 
most politic course under the 


| bethan or Jacobwan period 
preferred) wanted imme- 
diately. It must contain 
not than 50 bed 
rooms, appropriate recep- 
\tion- rooms, and a hall 
capable of being utilised 
for fétes and enter- 
tainments on a scale, 
and must stand in the 
midst of extensive tim- 
bered grounds, surrounded 
by orangeries, hot-houses. 
and beautifully 


- kept plea- 
sure groun 
the choicest 


with 
pieces of sta- 


illumination, the perfect 
installation of oye on the 
premises, on newest 
principles, is regarded as a 
sine qud non by the Adver- 
tiser. The i over 
four or five hu acres, 
and the meeting of not less 
than three of hounds 


=lin the immediate neigh- 


bourhood, with salmon and 
trout fishing within easy 
distance of the mansion, 


y 
had been made to evict | i 


























cS ‘ ‘ re ' , rr = eS _—_ uo Se * = = " — ee _ _ | 
\ # | ia ‘a i = i ome @Suscéséét a <a4<<48 Psa] 
P) 
a ‘o1mag auL 420 #8V( SNK Aa GooLsuRaNO #Y 
| | “-yNOSIOD YNHLYVY 4O BWVD YVINdOd 3HL 





[Sepremsee 27, 1890, | 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 














154 


EEE 
























— 
Sepremper 27, 1890.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








So wii = ~ SX 
rit’! Uda as (Hii 


THE DEMON ALPS. 


(Our Artist's Dream, ofter reading the nwmerous Accidents to Mountain-Climbers.) 








ODE TO OZONE. 
(By a Poor Paterfamilias.) 
“ London is a terrible consumer of ozone.” 
Standard. 
Ain—"' The Dutchman's Little Dog.” 
| 0 waoxnre and O where, is our treasured Ozone? 
| O where, and O where can it be? 


| From London to leeward ’tis utterly gone, 
To windward but little floats free. 


| Since ScuOwpetn of Basle discovered the stuff, 
| We've lived half a cen-tu-ree. 
| If of it we only could swallow enough, 
| How healthy, how happy were we ! 
| Condensed form of oxygen, essence of air 
| That’s fresh, or electricitee, 

Ozone is the stuff shaken health to repair. 

Tis for it we all fly to the sea! 


| Solidified Ozone they talk about now, 
To —— in small bricks like pressed 


The air that is cheering when breathed on 
one’s brow 


In cubic foot-blocks would bring glee. 
How plessant to buy one’s Ozone, like one’s 
And store it up an-nu-al-lee ! 


And not fly for it to some dull cockney hol 
Just because it is dug by the Sea! 


Ah yes, let us have it, this needful Ozone, 
yt portable : Ah me! 
No longer aterfamilias groan 

At the cost of that month by the Sea! 








_SHAKSPEARIAN Morro For THE New 
- 510NI8M.—(Dedicated to the Artisan left 
out am the cold.)\—‘‘In the ambush of my 
name, strike home!” — Measure for Measure. 








TO MY UMBRELLA. 


’Twene hard indeed to try to get 
A theme without some poem on it— 
A vilanelle, a triolet, 
An ode, an epic, or a sonnet. 
Castara’s charms were sung of old 
Both Swirt and Sipwryr wrote to Breuus, 
Bat mine it is to 
first unfold 


The praise of m 
beloved Umbrella, 
You are not difficult 


to oy 
Although no doubt 
trifle “‘ knobby ;” 
’m reclining 


Now some seek solace sweet in smoke, 
And make a pipe their AMARYLLIs ; 
So think not that I do but joke 
darling Payiuis. 
never spare 
a handle, 
The (indiarubber) ring you wear 
the very t of scandal. 
“ Fair weather, friend,” we've often heard 
Used as a term to throw discredit, 
clearly it were quite absurd 
If speaking of one said it. 
When skies are biue (a thing that’s rare) 
I in the coolest way you, 





But when the Forecast tells me ‘' Fair,” 
Or ** Settled Sunshine,” then I take you. 


I like to think of one sweet day 
When cats and dogs it kept on raining, 
(Why “cats and dogs,” it’s right to say, 
Who will oblige me by explaining ’) 
bef = | Pa, who ‘ den hair, 
were walking ou . 
And underneath your Selvin cae 
Were happy spite of wind an weather. 


One day I asked a friend to dine, 
The friend I most completely trusted. 
We sat and chatted o'er the ‘ 
i y fine old crusted. 
** Good-night.”” He went 
oo For to my sorrow 
My mi jealousy was rent, 
ho find you missing on the morrow. 


You had eloped! Yet all the same 
BC Pat 
@ sorry ou came, 
[very nearly went and Kicked him ! 
Did Love take wings, and fly away ? 
Grew my affection lees? No, never! 
To tell the truth, I’m bound to say 
I fondly loved you more than ever! 


With him—the man who was my friend— 
It’s y clear you got on bedly ; 

Your pny he J aE. 
Your dress seems wearing sad! 
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HISTORY AS SHE IS WROTE! ia te Se ee —_ 
La k the St. James's G bli i i . . X , : x 
that the Bastille, oo fe tom ine pean Ken any most| P-S.—Open my Diary once again. Hamlet a poor piece. It is 


delightful of hotels. This historical record has, however, caused no|20w said that it was written by Bacow or BucHANAN. Of the 
surprise 7 bo A, leet Street, because the following extract from a = 5 ge 4 —_—, - poster r, must —~ x - ty rey of | 
very old diary has for years been awaiti blication. The ti a . For the rest, if again I am pressed to go — | 
om arrived for it eens the light ~~ - strap me! but, comfortable as I am, I will pack up my traps, | 


! 
GAY MOMENTS AT THE ANCIENT BAILEY. SoS Sams Senge Grew! | 


Newgate, September 29, 17—.—Got up with the assistance of my 
v and held my customary lerée. The Governor of the place THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 
asked my permission to enter my luxuriously furnished apartments, (Before Mr. Commrsstonar Puncu.) 


A Shareholder in a.Gas Company introduced. 


The Commissioner (sharply). Well, Sir, what is it? 

Shareholder, 1 have come to complain about the Gas Com. | 
panies—— 

The Com, I am not surprised. They are generally causing some 
|| Bhaveh Nov bee don, Sir, but you misund 

reh. No your pardon, Sir, but you misunderstand me, 
{ am interested in the prosperity 
of Gas Companies—— 
, The Com. Then I pity you, 
for they are certain, sooner or 
later, to be superseded by the 
Electric Light. 

Shareh. Will you allow me 
to continue? I am annoyed 
that some one has been com- 

laining in [the Times that ‘‘ A 

hief of a Rental Department” 
(invariably a person of the 
highest respectability) has a 
right to the title of *‘ an arbi- 
trary cove! ” 

The Com. No doubt someone 
(who showed his wisdom in ap- 

ing to so powerful a tri- | 
unal) gave his reasons ? a 

Shareh. Well, yes; he cer- ~~~ 
to show me an amusing set of irons that had been discovered in one | tainly had been served with a 
of the cells used during the last two hundred years for the storage | demand to pay £1 4s. 10d. within three days, to ‘‘ prevent the necer- 
of fire-wood. The droll things were called the ‘‘ Little Ease,” and | sity” of the gee supply to his premises being discontinued at a time 
seemingly, were intended to create merriment. One of the officers | when he and his family were out of Town, and his house was closed 
was complacent enough to assume them, and caused great diversion | for the recess. 
by his eccentric gestures. My levée was not quite so successful, as| Zhe Com. Primd facie, that seems a strongorder! AndI su 
is generally the case, as that tedious old gossip, Gurpo Favx, obtained | the complainant wrote to the Gas Company, and got no redress 
admission. As usual he hada grievance. It am that a report} Shareh. Well, yes. But then, you see, this demand for payment 
has got abroad that he was executed in the days of our late lamented | within three days may have been a final notice. 

Monarch, James THe Frnst of Great Britain, and S1xru of Seotland.| The Com. (drily). Seems to have been Meg | final. indeed! Was 
Says Gurpo, ‘If this be believed by the multitude there will be a| there anything on the face of the notice to distinguish it from a 
demand for my expulsion, and what shall I do if I be turned out ?” | ordinary unstamped circular ? 
Condoled with him, and escaped his importunities by joining with| Shareh. No, I believe not. But, then, possibly, the account had 
Master Jouw Suxrrarp, and Squire Turpin in a game of ‘ Lorne | been submitted to him before. ; 
Ten Hys,”’ a recreation recently introduced by my good neighbour| The Com. Howdo you know? Speaking from my own experience, 
Monsieur Craupe pu Vat. Failed in making a goal, and put out|a demand-note is generally left at the house when the master is 
thereat. However, oagmned my usual flow of spirits on receiving | away, and the Collector does not take the slightest trouble to collect 
a polite request from Governor to join him and his good Dame|the money. He leaves it to chance whether the money is sent or not. 
in a visit te the Tower of London, to call upon Lady Janz Guey— | Surely you must know that in your character of a householder? 
once Queen—and now a guest in that admirable institution. Was; Shareh. Well, yes; I fancy that the collector does sometimes act 
y received by Her Ladyship, who is now of advanced age. | in a very perfunctory manner. it. Ss 
er Ladyship was vastly amused at the news that had reached her| The Com, And that servants frequently are unable to distinguish 
that some chroniclers do insist that she has lost her head. ‘‘I have | between the open circular of a Gas Company asking for the settlement 
in good sooth lost my teeth,” laughed the venerable gentlewoman:|of an account, and the open circular of a touting coal merchant 
‘*but my head is as firmly set upon my shoulders asever. I do verily | asking for custom? And when this happens, both find a home in the 
believe that it must be some mad piece of waggery of that Prince of | dust-hole. Is not that so? 
good fellows, Sir Watrer Rateren. Thea Knight is always u Shareh. Well, yes—very likely—but the law is—— ; 
to some of his nonsense!” After playing a game of quoits with The Com, (sternly). The Law and its name should not be lightly 
Batmartno and the Tower Heademan (whose office is a well-paid | taken in vain. I have seen on a Gas Company’s circular the terrors 
sinecure), I returned to Newgate, greatly pleased with my morning’s | of a statute invoked to secure prompt payment of a few shillings! 
prom e. In the afternoon, entertained the Governor at dinner, | After all, the Gas Companies (albeit monopolists) are merely traders, 
who declared that he could never so good a meal in his own/ and the Public are the customers. If a butcher, a baker, or 4 
quarters, “* me, no!” I exclai ; “and, were it not that | candle-stick maker invariably attempted to secure immediate pay- 
our food was excellent, who would stay at Newgate?” For I confess | ment by reference on the invoice to the usefulness of the County | 
that, although there are pleasure- s, and every sort of amuse- | Court, it is more than possible that that butcher, that baker, or thst 
ment and rn Sy at times, is decidedly damp. Then I | candle-stick maker, would speedily have to retire from business v4 
my lips, and wished him the same luck | the Bankruptey column of The Lae Gazette, Thus Gas Com-| 
that I myself enjoyed. ** And that I had!” quoth he. “ Would | panies, who a like unpleasant tone, are regarded as the natard 
were prisoner instead of Governor. But it not be meet. I am | enemies of the Public generally. You have a grievance—as a share- 
not a man of sufficient quality!” And now I must bring this entry holder of one of these Associations—but this is not the place ® 
to a conclusion, for there is to be a theatrical performance in the | obtain redress. If you want to im mad ow position keep your 
dining-hall. Little Davin Gannicx is to play the principal male eye upon your employés, and teach them e meaning of that well 

r while Mistress Netime Gwrwe, Mistress Srppows, and | worn phrase, Suariter in modo, fortiterinre! Youmay go: . 
Mistress Pre Worrtxeton, are also in the cast. The title of the! [ Witness then retired, with difficulty repressing a painfl 
piece is Hamiet, and | am told it is written by a young man new to) exhibition of the most acute emotion, 
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HOME RULE 


“Sow an act, 
And you reap a habit; 
Sow a habit, 
And you reap a 
Sow a character, 
And you reap a 
destiny !” 
Thackeray, 


ey 
i ain 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS,—" A new invention is browtht before the public, and command’ success, 


WHAT IS MORE TERRIBLE THAN WAR?| 


means of 
SALT.” 


restoring health. 


OUTRAGED NATURE. 


Bhe kills and kills, and is never tired of killing, till she has taught man the terrible 
lesson he is so slow t6 learn—that Nature is only conquered by ay her. For the 


revéhtion, aiid fot preserving health by natatal méang, uv O'S “ FRUIT 
ts simple but natural action removes all impurities, thus preserving and 
If its great value in keeping the body in health were universally 


known, no family would be without it. 


character 3 
\ te 


x 


THE HOME RULE PROBLEM. 


In the political world, Home Rule means n 
it means in the whole Metropolis upwards 
and in the whole of the United Kingdom upwards of 100,000 fal 
causes which are preventible. . 


otiable ballast. “ In the sanitary world, 
20,000 lives are still yearly sacrificed, 

victims to cross 
Kngland pays not less than £24,000,000 per 
annum (that is to say, about three times the amount of poor rates) in con- 
sequence of those diseases which the ecience of Hygiene teaches how to 
avoid (and which may be prevented )."—CHADWICK. 


PASS IT BY IF YOU LIKE, BUT IT IS TRUE! 


HAT MIND CAN GRASP THE LOSS TO MANKIND, and the 
misery entailed, that these figures reveal? What dashes to the earth so many 

hopés, breaks so many sweet alliances, bifsta *6 Many surpicious enterprises, as 
unumely death! to say nothing of the immense increase of rates and taxes arising from 
the loss of the bread winners of families, 
HEADACHE AND DISORDERED STOMACH.—" After suffering for 

nearly two and a half years from severe hesdaché and disordere| stomach, and 
after trying almost everything, and spending much Without finding any benefit 
I was recommended by a friend to try your ‘FRUIT SALT,’ and, before | ad 
finished one bottle, | found it doing mea great deal of good, end now I'am restored to 
my usnal health; and others I know that have tried it have not enjoyed such good 
health for years.—Yours most trily, Rost. Humrixers, Post Office, Barrasford.’ 
“TIGYPT, CAIRO.—Since my arrival in Egypt in Angust last, I have on three 

occasions been attacked by fever ; on the first ocension | lay in hospital six weeks 
The last attacks have been completely repulsed in & short time by the use of your 
valuable ‘FRUIT SALT,’ to which I owe my health, at the very least, if not 
my life itself, Heartfelt gratitude for my restoration impels me to add my testimony to 
the already overwhelming store of same, and in 80 doing | feel that I am but obeying 
the dictates of duty.—Belic ve me, Bir, gratefully yours, A Cosronat, 10th Hassars 
May 26, 1883,—Mr. J. 0. Exo.” 


A score of abomined/« imitations are immediately introduced 


nscr - ulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to dece ive the public, and yct not so exactly &s to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 


y ginal channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.’ 
Examine each Bottle, and see that the Caprule is marked ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT.” 


CAUTION 


ADAMS. 


Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation, Bold by all Chemists. 


REPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E, BY J. C, ENO’S PATENT, 





CURIOUS OLD 
HLAND WHISKIES 


& 25 years in wood. 
- 72/- 120/- 
nent +4 dic al os hate, in reevm- 
c the moderate use of Whisky, 
4 that on no account should Whisky 
used unless it is well matured. 
Detailed List on appireation to 


OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 @ 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
‘sky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 





1 GAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRICE 
WATER. 


Meaut.fiv and Preserves the Teeth 
pers a Sweet Pragrance to the Mreath. 
ling and Ref eshing to the Mouth 
The suceess of this the first liquid Dent'frice 
. “land has led to many IssUaiovs 
me It is necessary for purchasers to see 
& C's signature band on each Bottie 
*, 6,25. 46, ond 6/4, of all Chemists and 
Stores. or sent, post free, from 
OLD STREET, LIVERPOOL 


HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS, 


" Frise and Paterna Perfect Ot. All Woot | 
* for Patter® vent post free) to the 


STMORLAND WOOLLEW a.” WENDAL. 

ETER F.HEERING'S 

S38) =) =) .EN 
GOIN MEDAL 

all al . 

HHERRY RRANI)) 








UAM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


|THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
| USED IN THE PALACZ AND THE SEIZLING 
THE BLST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest A wards. 
Recommended by the Mei'cal Faculty. 


INWES & GRIEVE, EDiNBTRGN and LODO. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 








LOHSE’S 


MAIGLOCKCHEN 


= LLY OF FUME * 








cusTAY Marken, BERLIN 


ALL FAT PEOPLE|“ -'aerscum 








gas take TRILEN® TARLE rs 3 Beos.. 
sale cure for Proors aes. ond 2 64.to 
THiLENe CO., 70, Fimebary Fivenalh. Lendon. 








MADE WITH BOILING. WATER. 


EP? oS 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


ey 8, 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


~F H. 


HARNESS COMPOSITION 


W a7rarhoor 


SADDLE PASTE 


aTERPanooy) 


Manufactory : 





HARRIS’S 





DINNEFORO'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or t#s STOMACH, HEARTHUEN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, end INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and al) Chemists 


SULPHOLINE 
SOAP 


Ensures a 
FAIR 
BEAUTIFUL 
SKIN, 


6d. Tablets Everywhere. 











REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


KROPP RAZOR. 


Meorer Requires Griz ding. 
Biack 


Ivory a oe. From all Dealers. 


Borwicks 
“Baking 
Porirder 











ROE TAS PRAGEARA 


lech, Labthng asticies as 
* Of bees He BAS? *® 
LONDON, % 
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ww. + HONOURS : 


Tlighest Aword— Paris, Melbourne, and Barcelona : 
Gold Medals, Diplomas, and Certifieates, wherever Exhibited. 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
<—P>= = Paste 


The 
ratic 
. 





—— 


.- “ tay : century at the mot reliable prepe 
riilantiy Polishing Pease, Corres 
atinor, &c. (Can be obtained Retail 

i4. and 14. Tine; and id. Card- 

board Boxes 
one ave Soce Maw 


7 
pew he amy in. a. "ena . ‘Pose 
acter 


JOSEPH "PICKERING & SON, SHEFFIELD, 
Me . 


4 e—tr Geover aerr Wee “oc 


Hen &P Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Actives 
Soild everywhere at 6d., aces ee Ve & 


BIRD'S 
CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties im Endless 
Variety. 

The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard 
without Eggs. 


PLL LL lly 


5 J’DEA HOPPING: 








— 


a ae 








TERNS 
eRe NOVELTIE 


1 One 
aT Mitt PERIALS 


, Pre CES 
PA R LI NCTOx 


DRESSMAKING IN ALL 1/8 BRARCHES. 
aanenaaaanenanee: 944, REGENT ST., 
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./PEARS=| 


\ INDISPUTABLE 
~\ ij cme 

O 
SUPERIORITY 









Yh 





y. 
7 DR. REDWOOD, Pu.D., F.C.S., F.I.C., 
; Professor of Chemistry =" Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical 
ja Socety of Great Britain. 
S “My analytical and practical experience of 
S| ‘PEARS’ SOAP now extends over a very 


“lengthened period — nearly fifty years — 
“during which time 


‘| have never come across another 
“TOILET SOAP which so closely 


“realises my ideal of perfection; 


“its purity is such that it may be used with 
“perfect confidence upon the tenderest and 
“most sensitive skin—EVEN THAT OF A 
“NEW BORN BABE. 
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OF FOR 
CHEMISTS, INFANTS, 
&c., CHILDRER : 
EVERY. 8 
WHERE. INV ALIDs 
SO Oa OE OW irre rvevriwet verter ere 


ae 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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CADBURY'S. 


COCOASABSOLUTELY PURE, 


vvVTy a i i i i i Ni i i i i i i Rd PROV r TTY 








THEREFORE BEST 


~ AA Anan nena name nnamnnnnsts 
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